On leaving headquarters Kavanagh returned to
his own room, where he lay on his bed with his back
to !Mrs Kavaiiagh, who was busy giving the children
tlieir scanty dinner, and whom he dared not face lest
she should notice his agitation. She offered him a
chapatti but he replied that he was too toed to eat.
He lay there thinking of his happy married life, and
of the chances that it would soon be coming to an
end, until at last, overcome by his feelings, he was
fain to hurry out with the excuse that he was wanted
in the mines. He went and hid himself in a cellar by
the Terhi Kothi, where he tortured himself with the
thought of what would become of his family if he
were killed. In tears again, he decided to withdraw$
but on his way back he turned into the manuf actory
where Major North and Lieutenant Sewell were
preparing Enfield ammunition, and when he left
them, after talking for a quarter of an hour about
the prospects of relief, he had finally made up "his
mind to go.
Next he made discreet inquiries for brown dye,
without success. He then borrowed separate articles
of clothing from different Indians, to avoid any sus-
picion of his object, and took them home in a bundle.
He remained with his family, perfectly composed,
until six o'clock, when he kissed them all round and
left, saying that he was off to the mines again, and
might not be back till late next morning. He carried
the bundle to a small room by the slaughterhouse,
where Mr Queiros, another volunteer, helped to
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